CLASSIC CRIMES
moment, was told by his son of the situation. "She may be
lying dead in her room/5 said the lad, "for anything he [the
old man] knows." So the three generations descended to the
basement, the grandfather making no further comment. The
maid's door was locked and the key missing. Mr. Fleming
tried that of the pantry adjoining; it opened the bedroom
door and they all entered the room. It was in partial darkness ;
the blinds were down and the shutters half-shut. On the
floor beside the bed lay the dead body of the unhappy maid,
practically naked, with a piece of carpet covering the head.
There was much blood about the room. With singular
acumen the old gentleman touched at once the very kernel
of the case: "She's been lying there all this time*?9 he exclaimed,
holding up his aged hands, "and me in the house!" They
then went upstairs, and Mr. Fleming ran for the doctor,
Dr. Watson, who lived hard by in Newton Terrace. Dr.
Watson at once accompanied him back to Sandyford Place.
Having looked at the body, he remarked, with respect to
the injuries which he saw: "This is .evidently not a suicide;
you had better call in the police," which was done; and
Dr. Joseph Fleming, surgeon of police, was promptly on
the scene of the tragedy, arriving there before five o'clock.
The two doctors examined the body and then turned their
attention to the condition of the basement flat. In the kitchen,
which immediately adjoined the bedroom, a good fire was
burning. Obvious blood-stains were seen upon the " jawbox"
(sink); upon the inside of the door; and on the door-post,
four or five feet above the floor. The door-mat was soaked
in blood and sticking to the threshold. Along the lobby,
from the kitchen to the bedroom, was a trail of blood,, suggest-
ing that the body had been dragged from the one apartment
to the other. There were many other blood-stains about the
flat, notably in the bedroom, of which we shall hear again.
But the strangest discovery made by the doctors was this:
the floors of the kitchen and bedroom, respectively of stone
and wood, and the flags of the lobby, as also the fece, neck,
and chest of the dead woman, had all leen washed. "The
lobby was perfectly moist," said Dr. Fleming at the trial;
"it was very damp, as if it had been recently washed. The
kitchen floor was drier, but still there was a damp appearance*
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